BILBAO
they had just lost two men from stray bullets. We made
our way to the front of the position where we could look
down on Bilbao, and sat there drinMng in the scene. The
light was not very good, as the sun was sinking, but Bilbao
looked beautiful and peaceful. Gradually the machine-
gun fire ceased, and a few minutes later we were all
standing up and walking round on the forward slope of
the hill and not a single bullet whistled by. I felt then
that all was over and that the Reds were not going* to
fight for Bilbao any more.
The next day, Saturday, our little group of war corre-
spondents with two Press officers. Major Lambarri and
Captain Aguilera, were standing on the hill of Santo
Domingo under the shadow of the giant wireless masts
looking down again on Bilbao. It had not yet been occu-
pied, but here and there on the right or nearer bank of
the Nervion we could see a Nationalist flag fluttering on
a roof. On the winding road from the city there came a
small open motor-car. In it was an officer of the National-
ist tank corps and two police officers from Bilbao. They
had come to announce that five battalions of Basque
Separatist troops still in the town were prepared to
surrender and that, as far as they knew, aU the Red
extremists had left Bilbao and that there would be no
further resistance. As they made their report, there was
a sudden burst of machine-gun fire, but from far west of
Bilbao on the Santander road. The Nationalist troops
encircling the city had reached the Santander road and
were occupying it in force. The news agency representa-
tives rushed to motor-cars or to mot or-cycles to send off
the news that Bilbao had been captured. It was true in
one sense and yet, as we found an hour or so later, some-
what premature, as no soldiers of General Franco's army
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